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Yet lest by others' stealth it be imprest,
Without my passport, patch'd with others' wit,
Of two enforced ills I elect the least;
And so desire your love will censure it;
Though my old fortune keep me still obscure,
The light shall still bewray my old love sure.
Strange that Collier did not point out in
elucidation of his "forgery" that Chapman's The
Blind Beggar of Alexandria had been published
from a sophisticated and surreptitious copy!
If fraud there was, the evidence fails to
establish it.
National prejudices in a slow-moving country
are difficult to eradicate, and it is not surprising
that Ben Jonson's dignified remonstrance in
Volpone and his subsequent boldness in daring
to dedicate an ill-received play to no less a
personage than the Lord Chamberlain took time
to prove their efficacy. It may be, indeed, that
the shackles were removed earlier than one sus-
pects, but, in that case, one can only premise
that, use being second nature, there were drama-
tists who still felt them galling their limbs or
who were uneasy without them. Such is the per-
versity of human nature. Thus it was that, only
a few months after the publication of Cataline,
Chapman, in dedicating The Widow's Tears to